

Pericles- Prince of Tyre, < ’ ■ 

Since hee’s fo great, can make his will his a<ft> 

"Will thin kerne {peaking, Though I fweare to filence,. 
Nor bootes it me to lay I honour. 

If he fufpe<ft I may di/honour him. 

And what may make him blufli in being knowne, 
Hee 1 kop the ccurfe by which it might be knowne. 
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~ vv4uc'wm iooKe 10 nuge, 

•^mazement (Kail drive courage from the ftate : 

A A A f ?. be van q«iiht 3 ere they doe refill, 
k P u that never thought offence, 

Wbiehcare of them,not pitty of my felfe, 

\vi-\°3 Ce no more tutas tops of trees, 

! J™ the rootes they grow by, and defend them, 

S es bo * body pine, and foule to languid, 

An d punifli that before that he would punifh. ... h. .* • . > . 

1 * { j0rd • ? °y and all comfort in your facred breaft. 

’cOTforaWe? F ^ ^ J' er «»™eR>®pSKe&n 

/if/4 Peace,peace, and give experience tongue ; ; ; m 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him, 

_or flattery is the bellowes blowes up finne, 

-be tiling the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke gives heart andftrongcr elowino- 
Vv ncieas reproofc obedient and in order, S 8 . *' 

tks Kings as they are men, for they may erre. 

When Sigmor footh here doth proclaime pleace, 

«e natters you, makes warre upon your life. : . 

- Hncepardonme, orfl:rikeme ifyoupleafe, . . ■ 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

w W £ U kaVC US elfe : buclet y° ur cares ore-look®' 

What ihippuig, and wnat ladings in our Haven* 

And thenreturhe to us ; Hellicmmthon haft 
-aoov d us 5 what feeft thou in our lookes l 

^4. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

u j 1 f re be 3 datt in Princes frownes. 

How durft thy tongue moveanger to our faceS 


Pericles Prince ef Tyre, ^ 

thy life from thee. 

Per. Thou knoweft I havepow 

Hell. I have ground the ax y , 

D p C J 0 R^C,^ r re^^ F ^^k°^T'd^ 0Uartn0 ^ aCl:erer * 

That Kmgs lhould leg a .p r i nc e. 

Fit Councilor, and fervent to fervant. 

Who by thy wifedome makes at rmc , 

Are acmes to Princes, and bring joyes to Subject 
Her face was to mine eye bevond all wonder 
The reft fharke in thmeeare) as blacke as lnceft, 

hv mv knowledge found the finfull father, ^ 
Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe : But thou knoweft this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiiie, 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 

Vnder the hovering of a carerull night, _ 

Who feem’ d my good Proteftor : and being here. 
Bethought what was paft, what might fucceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare q 
D ecreafe not, but grow fafter thantheyeare : 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes blould were fhed. 

To keepe his bed ofblacjcneffe unlaid ope. 

To lop that doabt,hee’l fill tl|is land with armes, 
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